wings of Poetry 
by The Anonymouse2 


Category: Wings of Fire, Tui T. Sutherland 

Genre: Poetry 

Language: English 

Status: In-Progress 

Published: 2016-04-18 03:16:50 

Updated: 2016-04-22 04:04:10 

Packaged: 2016-04-27 14:54:41 

Rating: K+ 

Chapters: 26 
Words : 4,155 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: A collection of my Wings of Fire poems. Enjoy! 


1. Poem One-Life 
**LIFE** 

Life 

>Watching, wait ing<br>Lif e 

>Breath is bat ing<br>Lif e 

>Smooth and pale<br>Life 

>Soon tiny scales<br>Lif e 

>Is on it's way<br>Watch 

>As the little egg shakes<br>Listen 

>To keening, sweet sounds<br>Lif e 

>New life is found<p> 


2 . Poem Two-We Are Three 

**A poem about Blister, Burn, and Blaze! Enjoy!** 

**WE ARE THREE** 

Tired of all these stupid fools 
Tired of those who want to rule 

>Tired of those who think I need ' school ' <br>We are three 

>Smarter than the rest<br>Stronger than the best 

>Prettier than those who detest<br>We are three 

>You may take my life<br>You may take my liberty 

>But you can never take<br>Our bond 

>Love is sneaky<br>Love is powerful 

>Love is beaut iful<br>We all share 

>Something that cannot be replaced<br>This war our friendship has 
defaced 

>With my gifts they may not be graced<br>But together, we are three 



>Love becomes animosity<br>Animosity becomes hate 

>Hate becomes our tribe's fate<br>But we remember that we were 

three 


3. Poem Three-Clay 
**CLAY** 

Loyalty 

>To the end<br>Never will leave 

>Any of my f riends<br>Protect 

>Is what I must do<br>I hope 

>That my claws will be true<br>Comf ort 

>When they are in pain<br>I offer 

>A claw to hold<br>I offer 

>Somebody to scold<br>I offer 

>Friendship and love<br>I hope 

>That that will be enough<br>And if 

>You are ever astray<br> Just call my name 

>Clay<p> 


4 . Poem 
Four-Tsunami 

**T**errif ic 

**S**trong 

**U**nabated 

**N**oisy 

**A**ctive 

**M**arine 

**I**n charge 

5. Poem Five-Glory 
**Glory** 

Shifting colors 

Shifting scales 

Shifting emotions 

Far from 
frail 

Sharp 

Witty 


Dark 



Gritty 

Layers 

Sass 

But 

Inside 

Shattered 

Glass 

Could fall 
But not at all 
If I am strong 

They say that we are only dragon 
But I need to be more 
But what if 

It's not my fate to end the war? 

Who cares 

My friends believe 

If they can still see 

A dragon that they think me to be 

Then I will 

Swallow 

Smile 

Suck it up 
I can be more 
I will be more 
I must be more 

No one knows what ' s in store 

I am not just scales and bones and tails and teeth 
Not flesh and blood, for they are weak 
I am 


What I am 



What I want to be 


What they need me to be 
I am 

Quite simply 
Glory 

6. Poem Six-Starf light 
**STARFLIGHT** 

Why me? 

I want to be 
But 

Can I? 

Filled with doubt 

Not one to ever fight or shout 

Scrolls are my companions 

But . . . 

Dragons depend 
_Sunny _depends 
All of them 
Why? 

What am I? 

Nothing . 

He tells me 

The future I cannot see 
Scrolls are all that I can read 

He must think that it is not Nightwing blood I bleed 
But beneath the scales, do we all not feel? 

Do we all not cry ourselves to sleep? 

On nights when sorrow is deep 

With pain and expectations that heap 



Themselves 


Weighing down wings 

But the future sings 

Although it I cannot see 

It will be better if we succeed 

A brighter tomorrow 

With a Sandwing queen 

But which to choose? 

What will we lose 
If we choose 
Wrong? 

Pressure 

Pressure 

Stress 

Strain 

We are the same 

With emotions inside 

We all try to hide 

I try to hide 

Everything 

Everywhere 

But don't I care? 

I do 
I must 
Be strong 
Like Tsunami 
Or Clay 
Or Glory 
Or Sunny 


And do my duty 



If I must fight 

And go down in flames 

May my name be ever in memory 

Starf light 

7 . Poem Seven-Sunny 
**Sunny** 

Bright 

Light 

Blithe 

Nice 

Is that all that any one sees? 

Warm 

Loving 

Kind 

Hugging 

I am, but. 

Isn't there more to me? 

Ever hopeful 
I know that 

They don't mean to hurt 
But this kind of burn 
Isn't done with flames 
Why don't they have faith? 
Ignored 
Deterred 

Why can't they believe? 

I know 
I do 

I give them 


Comfort 



I give them 
Joy 

I love to give them this 

But sometimes I feel like a toy 

What happens if the toy breaks? 

Will they care? 

Yes . 

Will they cry? 

Yes . 

But I don't think they will ever see 
Me 

If I can't make them change their minds 
About me. 

Or the prophecy 

I will strike out on my own 

I will do this all alone 

I might not be 

Imposing like 

Tsunami 

Strong like 

Clay 

Smart like 
Starf light 
Queenly like 
Glory 
But 

There is still more to me 
Even though they only see 
Sweet little 


Sunny 



8 . Poem Eight-Wax 

**Mystery poem! Guess who it's about!** 
* *WAX* * 

Never 

Don't let it be 
Truth 

Don't let it be 
Gone 

Why must this be 

Done 

To me 

All of my legacy 

All of my beauty 

All of my 
sanity 

Gone 

Snap 

Crack 

Sizzle 

Burn 

Writhe 

Moan 

Fizzle 

Turn 

Pain 

Is never swift 
And mine 

Has not yet gone 
The torture 


Of everything 



Melting away 

In a black stream of hate 

I was like a candle 

All too soon snuffed out 

And though my flame still simmers 

I am nothing more 

Nothing more 

Than a pile of melted 

Wax 

9. Poem 

Nine-Moonwatcher 

**MOONWATCHER** 

Noise 

Thoughts 

Flood 

Of tears 

Panic 

Pain 

My world 
Disappears 
What curse 
Bestowed upon me 
Could be 
So strong 
Can't find 
Myself 
Underneath 
Everybody else 
Got to 


Hold on 



Help me 

Please 

Friends 

Unique 

Winglet 

Friends 

Qibli 

With quick sharp thoughts 
Winter 

With a mind of mirrors 
Kinka jou 

With a bright sparkly mind 
Turtle 

Calm peaceful fuzz 

Carnelian 

Lost in the fire 

Winglet 

Of friends 

Dragons bleed 

Minds scream 

Hearts fear 

Loved ones 

Disappear 

Like me 

Too loud 

Too much 

Get a grip 

That ' s enough 

Shyness 


Overcome 



To help my friends 
I ' m holding on 
Teardrop scales 
Black as night 
Silver stars 
Taking flight 

Futures that I hope will come true 

Futures that I pray are untrue 

But I have 

My own thoughts 

My own mind 

My own secrets 

And I hope 

That they stay just that 
So that they will not hate 
The dragon I am 
Inside 

With the power to 
Read minds 
See the future 
I will lose all of that 
It will all collapse 
My tower of lies 
All meant to hide 
What I am inside 
Which is, I guess 
Still only 
Moonwatcher 


10. Poem Ten-Winter 



**WINTER** 


We are strong 

We should be strong 

_I_ should be strong 

But I am not 

My scales 

May be white 

And my tail 

May have a deadly bite 
But inside me 
My thoughts betray 
But shouldn't I stay 
An Icewing 
I am strong 
I am alone 
Don't need friends 
Don't need... love 
Only the rankings 
Being the best 
No ! 

Can't think of her 
My shield is falling 
I'm starting to... care? 
No ! 

My world crumbles 
At a breath of air 
Can ' t ! 

Hailstorm 

Think of Hailstorm 


Think of what they did back then 



Think of Darkstalker 


And crimes untold 
And their inferiority 
In the end 

But Hailstorm is alive 

And Darkstalker was from love 

And all of them. 

Can this be me? 

Have something to send 
Stop ! 

Contain yourself 

This isn't how an Icewing should be 

Strong 

Yes 

I will be strong 
Even if I must be lonely 
For I will save Hailstorm 
And nothing will deter 
The nephew of the queen 
Prince Winter 


11. Poem Eleven-Qibli 
**Q**uestions 
**I**ntelligent 
**B**ow down to Queen Thorn 
**L**ove my friends 
* * I * *nterest ing and busy mind 

**Yeah, I know. Acrostics are, in my opinion, the least elegant of 
all poems. I prefer my newly developed style of free verse (sort of) 
After I do the Jade Mountain dragons, what poems should I do? I'll 
post a few of my old poems from last year on my profile. Hope you 
enjoy! Poetry is fun!** 



12. Poem Twelve-Kinka jou 
**KINKAJOU** 

Drama 
I love it ! 

School is amazing 
Great ! 

Sparkly Icewing 

Moon 

Happy ! 

But 

Explosions 
Who ' s next ? 

Tamarin 
Poor Tamarin 
Got to give strength 
Got to give love 
Got to give hope 
Save Jade Mountain 
Save my friends 
Save the school 
Save the world 
So exciting! 

I will be there 
With a kind word 
Or cheerful thought 
(For Moon) 

And though everyone may think 

That I am nothing but a silly little 

Rainwing 


But 



I will make them 


Happy 

Loved 

Appreciated 

Excited 

And I will be remembered 
as 

Wonderful 

Cheerful 

Exuberant 

Silly 

Eriendly 

Kinka jou 

13. Poem Thirteen-Crystal 

**I am now doing poems for my OCs ! If you haven't read my 
fanfiction, I suggest that you do, these characters would 
sense ! Enjoy ! ** 

**CRYSTAL** 

Blue 

Like the sky 
Or tears 

That dragons cry 

But I don't cry 

I am strong 

I am a leader 

I am what they see 

What they see is what I am 

I cannot hide 

I cannot deny 

Because that 


other 
make more 


Is not me 



Am I . . . 


Stop . 

Can he . . . 

Stop . 

What if . . . 

Enough 
Doubting 
Worrying 
I will lead 
They will follow 
Victory 

Is a sweet tomorrow 
And no one else 
Do you hear? 

No one else 

I have no fear! 

Strong 

Strong 

Strong 

Strong 

I am 

Strong 

And no 

Seawing 

Can be 

Stronger 

Stronger than me 
I seize the floor 
I hold the door 


I do what a good leader should 



That dragon can go 

Nail his tail to wood 

After I lead them to victory 

One and all 

They will thank me 

For leading them 

Thank you. 

Crystal 

**Hope you enjoyed! If you have any more suggestions for poems, let 
me know! Have a great day!** 

14. Poem Fourteen-Blizzard 
**BLIZZARD** 

The prophecy 
Can it be? 

I don't believe. 

It's true. 

Doppel gangers 

Mysterious strangers 

Pretending to be me 

And my friends 

Pyrrhia depends 

On us 

Not them 

But are they 

The ones 

That it should? 

So confused 
Brook . . . 

Impostor? 


She had 



Fire 


In the cave 

It was cold 

The Icewing 

Pinning down Kraken 

Was blue 

Like me 

What ? ! 

My world 

Is out of control 
No ! 

I am strong 
Stronger 

I will not become 
Overcome 

I will protect my friends 

To the end 

Even if it is hard 

Or my name 

Isn't 

Blizzard 

15. Poem Fifteen-Brook 
** BROOK** 

Shy 

I _was_ shy 
Not now 
I will fight 
I will yell 

Let all my worries out 


What a novel idea 



Not being shy 
But 

I still am 

Useless 

Not like my 
friends 

Crystal 

Strong 

Leader 

Darkmyst ic 

Mind 

Speaker 

Rhododendron 

Mysterious 

Claws of 
dread 

Scorpion 

Lie 

Detector 

Siren 

Convincing 
Voice 
Flicker 
Scales 
That snow 
Can't touch 
And. . . 

Me 

Last 

As it should be 


I am useless 



I am nothing 
But I will try 
To help 
Even if 
I can do 
Nothing 
And I will 
Do nothing 
But . . . nothing 
Perhaps 
One day 
I will become 
Something 
But for now 
I am only 
Brook 

16. Poem Sixteen-Monsoon 

**I warn you, lots of fluff about Monsoon's devotion to Cactusflower 
Totally appropriate, though. No fear!** 

**MONSOON** 

Hungry 

I'm a Mudwing 
Hungry for 
Mud 

Hungry for 
Love 
From my 
Long lost 
Sibs 


Never knew that there were so many ways to be 



Hungry 

I am big 

I am slow 

And I know that 

I will follow 

Anything 

Cactusflower does 

She is so smart 

And 

Fast 

And 

Good 

And 

That 

Is what 

I want 

To follow 

Cactusflower 

And if 

Cactusflower 

Follows 

Kraken 

I will 

Follow 

Her 

Following 

Kraken 

She may not love me 
Like I love her 


But even if she doesn't 



I will love her for sure 


And if 
Perchance 

They say I'm her goon 
I'll simply respond 
'Haven't you felt love too?' 

But my friends 
All of them 
Are great 
None of them 
The others 
Are Cactusf lower , 

Though 

They are special 
Each in their own 
But 

Only Cactusflower 
I will follow 
And 

It makes me so happy 
When I hear her say 
'Thank you. 

Monsoon . ' 

For I imagine those words are 
' I love you too . ' 

17. Poem Seventeen-Darkmyst ic 
**DARKMYSTIC** 

Cold 


Inside 



So cold 


Inside 

Alone 

Inside 

So alone 

Inside 

My voice 

Is nonexistent 

No one can hear 

Me cry 

Only see the tears 
My song 
Is silent 
No one can hear 
My joy 

If there was any to feel 
Talking to others 
It is so hard 
I keep a brave front 
But inside a shard 
Of glass 

Is slicing through 
My heart 

If only I could talk to you 

So often 

Dragons hide 

Their inside 

With sass 

And sarcasm 


I try 



But 


Sometimes 
My lungs cry out 
To talk 

And I remember 
My pain 

I'm a Nightwing 

But my unwilling sacrifice 

Is that I lack the device 

Of future telling 

And mind reading 

Abandoned all 

For mind speaking 

But wouldn't I rather 

Talk 

In someone's head 

Then have unspoken prophecies 

Whirling till I'm dead 

Yes 

I suppose so 

Even if that means 

That I am all alone 

I am my only companion 

Although my friends 

Try to reach me 

They can't reach me 

Inside my head 

Throw down a rope 

So I may climb to the top 


But 



Only love could help me out 

And love is something I have not 

So I can only weep 

And watch myself 

Disappear 

Forever 

Alone and lost 
Darkmyst ic 

18. Poem Eighteen-Destiny 
**DESTINY** 

Is this what is to become of me? 
I see this dragon before me 
A Nightwing 
Like myself. 

No voice 

Eor tales to tell 
Moons 

He's so unsure 
And silent 
And obscure 
Am I like that? 

Will I be like that? 

I refuse 
To amuse 
Eate 

By turning into 
This dragon 

Mind speaking is a gift 

When you consider what I lost 

I wish I had mind reading though 



And I'll kill any dragon who brings it up 
But I'd rather talk inside one's head 
Then have no voice till I am dead 
So this is not so bad. 

If you consider the alternative 

Sarcasm and sass 

Aren't a shield 

I refuse to hide 

That would be 

A coward's choice 

And I am no coward 

I am 

Sassy 

I am 

Sarcast ic 
And if anyone 

Tries to believe otherwise 
I'll slice them in half 
Just to prove 
That I'm angry 
Too 

Angry at what? 

My fate beckons 
Saving Pyrrhia 
And I reckon 

That this will be a great 
Destiny 

19. Poem Nineteen-Rhododendron 

**I've discovered that these poems about my OCs are like character 
studies. That rhyme. Sometimes.** 



* *RHODODENDRON* * 


Happiness 

Is 

A Gift 
That should 
Be shared 
I am blessed 
With eternal 
Happiness 
And I detest 
The opposite 
Of that 

But not dragons 

Who have grumpy faces 

Grumpy faces 

Mean frowning brains 

And frowns can be turned upside down 

And I might make them hang upside down 

To turn their frown 

Upside down 

This Skywing 

Looks so angry 

Although most Skywings do 

He should be my new project! 

Oh, whoop de doo ! 

New dragons 
New friends 
New adventures 
Bet the assassin 


Is grumpy too 



Don't worry. Skywing! 

First I'll work on you! 

The sky is blue 
The glass is full, full 
Everything is wonderful 
I am so excited! 

Not just a silly Rainwing 
A happy Rainwing! 

And I'll save Pyrrhia, too 
With a smile on my snout 
Because I am 
Rhododendron 


20. Poem Twenty-Macadamia 

* *Yeah ... another acrostic. You can tell that I'm tired when I do 
acrostics. *Sigh* I had written a great Macadamia poem, clicked 
submit document, and then it told me that I had reached the fifty 
document limit. You know, after I had left Document Manager, 
effectively deleting the poem. Shoot. Well, here is a shoddy 
substitute. . .** 

**M**any shifting scales 

**A **dragon who's nervous 

**C**lever 

**A**lways worried 

**D**oesn't want to let his friends down 

**A**fraid of failure 

**M**ild 

**I**ntelligent 

**A**ble to camouflage 

* *Yeah . . . that was weak. Next, Kestrel or Dune! XD Oh my GOSH I just 
thought of a ship that has absolutely NO foundation! But 
St ill . . . KESTRUNE ! Oh, lord. That is as out of the blue as 
Blisterseer! XD Maybe I'll get back in the poetry groove... see you 
next time! (But not literally, seeing as this is a computer and I 
won't be SEEING anybody who reads this... am I blathering? Yeah. Have 
fun, everybody!) And by everybody I of course mean the few people 



reading this. This is my morning. My life is sad. XD Oh, three XD 
faces?! I AM SO FLIPPANT! And crazy ... geez . I'm just gonna wrap it 
up . Bye ! * * 


21. Poem Twenty-One-Kestrel 

**Kestrel! Yeah, I got bored of doing my OCs . I am easily distracted. 
Anyway, I had a request for some poems about the gaurdians, so 
Kestrel first! (Perfect lyClearly, I'm looking at you!) I said Dune 
earlier because my mind broke. Not literally, but you know what I 
mean. Ooooh! Oooo ! I can do SHIP poems! XD ! That's a great idea! 
(Because it's mine!) Submit your favorite ships or characters for a 
poem! Preferably the ships with great turmoil and DRAMA. Those would 
probably make the best poems. XD Anyway. Enjoy 
Kestrel ! * * 

**KESTREL** 

Bird of prey 

Gliding through the sky 

Soaring so high 

Wings spread wide 

Catching the sun 

Breathing the wind 

Owning the world 

Or it feels like it 

In the sky 

Little dragonets. 

So playful and small 

Reminding me of what I lost 

What am I saying? 

I lost it all 

These burns . . . 

Yet another reminder 

Of a day I will never forget 

A day like no other 

Or was it night? 

It doesn't matter 


It was horrible 



I killed one. 


With my bare claws 
How could I do that? 

But he was already 

As good as dead 

No fire 

The other one 

Had all of it 

A bright little flame 

Such large, blue eyes 

I never gave her a name 

As I took off in the skies. 

They caught me 

And took her 

And he was dead 

And all was gone 

And that blasted queen 

With her haughty wings 

She is the one that I should have killed 

That one night 

Or day 

Or time 

And now 

As I fly 

I remember 

Her sly 

Snout 

As she took her away 
I felt pain that day 
Never again. 



I cried once 


Never again 

I will beat these whelps into shape 
Pretending they are my object of hate 
And one day they will save the world 
And I can watch as fate uncurls 
And I don't need 
Dragonet s 
Or love 

So I weep once 
And now 
I am done 

**Sorry for the inconsistency in time! I am WAY too lazy to look up 
in the book whether it was day or night when Kestrel tried to escape 
with her dragonets. Sad. Anyway, Dune next!** 


22. Poem Twenty-Two-Dune 
**DUNE** 

I hope 

It is worth it 
I hope 

That they win 
I hope 

That they end the war 

And that this will have been 

Worth it 

To betray her trust 
A friend 
Her egg 
I took 


And now 



She must 


Have my head 
On every wall 
In the Scorpion Den 
She will 
Hate me 
I can 

Never leave 
This safety 

I have lost a friend's trust 
But for what? 

Perhaps 

If she meets her child 
I can give them a name 
That will reconcile 
Beetle 

That is if it's a boy 
And Sunny 

What she would call 
The egg 
Is this right? 

Stealing eggs 
In the dead of night 
I feel like a criminal 
The Talons of Peace 
Peace 

That is what this is for 
Isn't it worth it 
To end the war? 


Yes 



Soon 


And maybe 
Thorn 

Will forget the name 
Of 

Dune 


23. Poem Twenty-Three-Black & White & Gold 

**Yeah. The dragon from my poem Wax is . . . drumroll please ... Scarlet ! 
Guess it's kind of a no brainer. Derp. Yeah. Anyway, thank you for 
all the reviews, and no Webs poem! I know, sorry, but he's too whiny! 
And there's not really much depth to him that I can tell. Not my 
favorite character ... however , as suggested by Perfect lyClearly, Moon, 
Winter, and Qibli! I can't tell myself if I prefer Wintermoon or 
Moonbli. I think most people are towards Wintermoon because there has 
been no book from Qibli 's perspective, but a great turmoil of 
emotions for Winter's book. Those are my thoughts on the matter. But, 
without further ado, here it is!** 

**BLACK AND WHITE AND GOLD** 

Love 

>Is for dragons that deserve<br>I 
>Don't<br>I lied to them all 
>But still<br>They stay by my side 
>They help me on my quest<br>And now 
>Kinka jou<br>Is hurt 

>Because she was my f riend<br>She came on my quest 
>I don't deserve love<br>For this 

>And because of my deeds<br>I don't think I'll ever recieve 
>Love<p> 

Love 

>Is not for warriors<br>Certainly 
>Not for warriors<br>Who 

>Let their hearts be stolen<br>My parents 
>Mocked love<br>In a match 
>We mate<br>To be strong 
>They said<br>Love 

>Is something they never gave me<br>So how do I know that that is 

>This stirring inside me?<br>She is dark 

>And smart <br>And kind 

>And<br>I watch 

>Her now<br>Sitt ing all alone 

>Thinking about <br>The friend that was hurt 

>She obviously cares<br>For this Rainwing 

>And she weeps for her<br>And why do I feel 

>Like I would give anything<br>To have her weep and care for me? 

>Is it possible?<br>No . 

>I can ' t<br>Feel this feeling 



>This feeling called<br>Love 
Love 

>Is what Thorn had<br>For her dragonet 

>That she never met<br>She searched 

>And she found<br>And that devotion 

>Is sound<br>Thorn 

>I follow<br>I admire 

>I am loyal<br>But love 

>Is something<br>New 

>My parent s<br>Had hate 

>And I loved them<br>Anyway 

>And my siblings<br>But I have forgotten 

>As their violence let love<br>Wash away 

>But now<br>She sits 

>Mourning<br>For Kinkajou 

>For a lost friend<br>I am her friend 

>Too<br>And I should help 

>Isn't that what I should do?<br>What would she like? 

>Heal or fight?<br>If only I knew 

>If the dragon I love<br>Loves me too 

>And now<br>I remember this throbbing 

>This devot ion<br>This . . . 

>Love<p> 


**Tada! Moon's is shortest. Obviously this is taking place after 
Kinkajou was injured, and after Winter came back. Not with Foeslayer, 
though. I dunno . Emotional turmoil doesn't need a time. What next? I 
am taking suggestions! Wings of Fire only. As if that wasn't obvious. 
I could do other poems though... if I know about them. I don't watch 
TV, BTW, so no television shows. IDK. Have a nice day! (Or night.) 
Ugh, I am slipping into the abyss of nonsensical acronyms and 
flippancy! AAAAAARGH!** 


24. Poem Twenty-Four-Anemone 

**Here it is, thanks to Perfect lyClearly ' s suggestion! I would like 
to give a shout-out (again, I think) to he/she! They are supportive, 
and an amazing writer! Go check them out! Enjoy!** 

** ANEMONE ** 

Power 

>To<br>Lift gems 

>Make swords dance<br>Move mountains 

>So much power<br>You ' d think it would be great 

>And it would<br>If there weren't so much risk 

Risk 

>0f losing my soul<br>Risk 
>0f losing my mind<br>Risk 

>0f losing my loved ones<br>Or achieving immortality 

>And leaving them all behind<br>Dragons 

>Eear power<br>That they cannot understand 

>That they themselves do not have<br>And I 

>Can<br>Kill 

>Like WhirlpooKp> 


Blister 



>And my mother<br>And Whirlpool 

>Would have had me use my power<br>To kill 

>More<br>Dragons 

>To help<br>Win 

>The war<br>But I 

>Can feel<br>A little bit 

>0f me<br>Leaking away 

>As I demonstrate<br>To every dragon 

>Offspring of the queen<br>Neat magic little thing 

>How sweet<br>She can lift a sword 

>And I bear it without a word<br>But why 

>Do I let<br>Others control me 

>My powers control me<br>I sometimes wish 

>That I could break free<br>From their scrutiny 

>Forget about being an animus<br>And just be plain old me 

>Anemone<p> 


25. Poem Twenty-Five-Punished 
**PUNISHMENT** 

All 

I ever wanted 

Was 

Love 

Is that so bad? 

Apparently 

Because 

He told me 

That his tribe 

Would never accept 

It 

So 

I brought him 
To my home 
And 
Then 
He died 

And I was alone 


And I was 



Taken 


And tortured 
To be killed 
Again 
And again 
And now 

I still can't see 
How love 
Is a crime 
We 

Wanted 

To be together 

To be happy 

But it wasn't to be 

And he was taken from me 

And because of my love 

I am forever to be 

Punished 


26. Poem Twenty-Six-Flames 

**A11 of the dragonets of destiny ships! Cleril, Glorybringer , 
Fateflight, and Ripnami . Sunny can stay single and 
proud ! * * 

**FLAMES** 

I know a sinking feeling 

>When everything's gone wrong<br>And I know a spinning feeling 

>When my consciousness has gone on too long<br>But never before have 
I felt 

>A burning, constant f eeling<br>My scales may forever blaze 
>But it is always other dragons<br>Who feel the heat 
>But now<br>Deep inside my chest 

>Something that I've never known<br>Burns a tiny 

>Steady<br>Flame 

I am an assassin 

>And now<br>I find myself 



>Unable to kill<br>This one dragon before me 
>Such a fitting name<br>Glory 
>Sarcasm and wit<br>To match my own 
>A dragon like this<br>I have never known 

>The same with this f eeling<br>This steady, warm feeling 

>Like right inside of me<br>Is a 

>Flame<p> 

So sweet and kind and smart 

>This has completely stolen my heart <br>But his belongs to another 

>Yet she thinks of him as a brother<br>Is there hope? 

>There is always hope<br>So I will do my best 

>To put my affection to the test<br>And maybe he too 

>Will feel this<br>Flame 

Stronger than the roaring ocean 

>Is it such a ridiculous not ion?<br>Yes 

>An outcast<br>Son of a traitor 

>A princess<br>Daughter of the traitor's hater 
>I should cast it aside<br>But somehow I can't 
>And I hate fire<br>But somehow 
>It has found me<br>Because inside 
>Burns a bright litt le<br>Flame 

So we sit 

>And we wait<br>For destiny to deliver fate 

>And all we can do<br>Is hope 

>And blow<br>On our 

>Steady<br>Bright 

>Ever-present<br>Light 

>Blow<br>On our 

>Flames<p> 


End 
f lie . 



